
 

 

 

Ghostly Girl by Ashkan Shajari 

This episode contains strong language and violence. So if you have kids around, 

you may want to skip this one. 

 

Ash: Just make sure that we got everything we need, cause 

there is no grocery store near the cabin.                                                                                                                                                                          

Sam: Ok. Let me check the list one more time. Um, looks like 

nothing is left.                                                                                              

Ash: Good.                                                                                                                                                                      

Sam: It’s getting darker.                                                                                                                                                                       

Ash: I gotta turn on the headlights. The music kinda sucks! 

Change it.                                                                                                                                                       

Sam: Ok. How about this one?                                                                                                                              

Ash: Cool!  

The most terrifying stories out there are often true. And the 

best versions of those are the ones where the answer can 

never truly be known. This is Earfoods. I’m Ashkan Shajari, 

and this episode is about the corpse of a girl who talks to her 

killer. Now back to Ghostly girl.   

Sam: How far should we drive?                                                                                                                                            

Ash: 60 miles. It’s just desert as far as one can see.                                                                                                                                                                            

Sam: I think that you don’t feel well. Is there any…                                                                                                                              

Ash: No, I’m good. Um, I just think about the quarantine. You 

know people panic trying to get rid of Coronavirus.                                                                                                                                                                            

Sam: Saying “don’t panic” about corona won't work.                                                                                                             

Ash: Hey! Look at that! Somebody is on the road!                                                                                                                                                          

Sam: A Girl?!                                                                                                                                                                              

Ash: Yeah. A good one!                                                                                                                         

So, are we gonna pick up a stranger in the middle of the 

desert?                                                                                                      

Sam: She is alone here. We gotta help her. Hi.                                                                                                                   

Sarvy: Hey. The wheel came off. I can’t fix it. I mean I don’t 

have any spare tire.                                                                                                  

Vocab Meaning  
Headlight The large light at the 

front of a vehicle 

Corpse A dead body 

Ghost The soul of a dead 
person 

Quarantine A period of time 
when a person is 
kept apart from 
others, in case they 
are carrying disease  

Panic To feel so frightened 
that you cannot think 
clearly 

Come off To become removed 
from something 

Spare tire (tyre) An extra tire  

No reception  No radio signal 

Head 
somewhere  

To go or travel a 
particular place 

Isolation When one person, or 
thing is separate 
from others 

Grave  =Tomb, the place 
where a dead body is 
buried  

Dig To make a hole in the 
ground 
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Sam: Did you call for help?                                                                                                                                                     

Sarvy: Yeah, but no signals!                                                                                                                                                                 

Sam: Oh really!                                                                                                                                                                          

Ash: Let me just… Oh yeah, we have no reception!                                                                                                                             

Sarvy: May I come with you?                                                                                                                                                                            

Sam: Yeah. Sure.                                                                                                                                                                  

Sarvy: Thank you.                                                                                                                                                                                       

Ash: We’re heading a cabin in the woods to stay in isolation.                                                                                                         

Sarvy: I actually was looking for such places.                                                                                                                                   

Sam: That’s wonderful. My name is Sam, and my friend is Ash.                                                                                                                                                                                  

Sarvy: Oh. I’m Sarvy. Nice to meet you. In a desert actually. 

Sam: Yeah. Very unexpected! There is some stuff in the back if 

you wanna eat.                                                                                                           

Sarvy: Great. I wanna take my pills right now. You know, I have 

heart problems. Thank you for the free water. Oh yeah, but it 

tastes just like water!                                                                                                 

Ash: Don’t worry. I got so much free stuff for you.                                                                                                                                                                       

Sarvy: Like what?                                                                                                                                                           

Ash: Well, just wait and see.                                                                                                                                                  

Sarvy: Ok. Hope is good. Um, do you mind if I smoke?                                                                                                                                                   

Ash: Yeah actually I do mind.                                                                                                                                  

Sam: What?!                                                                                                                                                                           

Ash: Just kidding.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                 

Sarvy: Oh! It’s fine. You know that’s my father’s habit which I 

own. He was a grave-digger. He has often been pointed out 

that people who work in cemeteries are friendly. Death has no terrors for them. They never 

give it a thought. I always enter a cemetery at night, and if by chance I meet a ghost, I don't 

disturb myself. I know the habits of the dead, and I know their character. Indeed, so far as it 

goes, I know things of which the priests themselves are ignorant. If I were to tell you all I have 

seen, you would be astounded. But a still tongue makes a wise head, the same as my father. 

Ash: Ok guys. Here we go.                                                                                                                                                                                  

Sam: Welcome to the new quarantine spot.                                                                                                                           

Sarvy: Away from the noises and chaos. I love that wooden cabin.                                                                                                          

Ash: The cabin has two queen-size beds, bathroom, refrigerator, stove, heat, and electricity.  

Sarvy: I really struggled for the first couple of hours, feeling a little bit of anxiety about my 

phone, but now I’m better about it.                                                                                                                 

Vocab Meaning 
Point out To tell s.one s.th 

Cemetery A piece of land in 
which dead people 
are buried  

Disturb To make s.one feel 
worried  

Priest S.one who performs 
religious duties in the 
Christian church 

Astounded Very surprised or 
shocked 

Still (adj) Not moving 

Chaos A situation in which 
everything is 
happening in a 
confused and 
disorganized way  

Queen-size bed A bed for two people 

Struggle To try extremely hard 
to achieve something 

Anxiety The feeling of being 
very worried  



 

 

 

Sam: Yeah, I know. This feeling washed over me that I haven’t 

felt in years.                                                                                      

Ash: Guys, just forget your gadgets and enjoy the woods out 

there.  

Ash: Do you hate that?                                                                                                                                          

Sarvy: Hate what?                                                                                                                                                             

Ash: Uncomfortable silence.                                                                                                                                        

Sarvy: Why do you feel it’s necessary to talk about bullshit in 

order to be comfortable?                                                                          

Ash: I don’t know. That’s when you know you found somebody 

really special then you can share silence.                                                                                                                                                 

Sarvy: Well, I don’t think we’re quite there yet, we just met 

each other.                                                                                                 

Ash: I’ll tell you what. Hey, Sam, I’m gonna bring some beer.                                                                                               

Sam: Ok. And I’m gonna take a shower.                                                                                                                             

Ash: First make sure that the water heater is on.             

I gotta tell you something. You’re so pretty and beautiful. I have a crush on you.                                                                                                                      

Sarvy: Just stay right there.                                                                                                                                                           

Ash: Oh sweetie! Come and sit. We’ll talk about it.                                                                                                                                              

Sarvy: I wanna get out of here.                                                                                                                                                                            

Ash: Come on! Don’t get angry.                                                                                                                                                                           

Sarvy: If you don’t stop it, in three seconds, I’m gonna scream.                                                                                                                                      

(Screaming…) Ah! Mmmm!                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                     

Ash: Sh! Sh! Sh!                                                                                                                                                        

I killed her! I killed her! Oh no! no! no! Breathe! Please! Please! Please! I killed her! I killed her! 

Oh no! no! no! Breathe! Please! Oh my god!                                                                                                                                                   

Ghost: I cannot believe you just killed me!                                                                                                                                  

Ash: What?!                                                                                                                                                                            

Ghost: You did. You killed me.                                                                                                                                                    

Ash: Are you a ghost?!                                                                                                                                                          

Ghost: Huh! Huh! Huh!                                                                                                                                                                          

Sam: Hey Guys! Where are you?!                                                                                                                                                 

Where are you?! Ash?!                                                                                                                                                                                                                                    

Whoa! whoa! what the hell is wrong?! What the fuck are you doing?!                                                                                                                         

Stop! Just stop it! Tell me what happened! Ash look at me I’m talking to you.                                                                                

Ghost: I don’t wanna be buried.                                                                                                                              

Ash: I don’t know. Just a quick death. She had heart problem. I don’t know. I’m scared.                                                                                                                                                                

Sam: What the fuck that means?! I said stop shoveling!                                                                                                                              

ITEM NEEDED 
Wash over If a feeling washes 

over you, you 
suddenly feel it very 
strongly 

Gadget  A small and useful 
electronic tool 

Crush A feeling of romantic 
love for someone 

Shovel  A tool with a 
rounded blade and a 
long handle used for 
moving the ground 

Bury  To put a dead body in 
a grave  



 

 

Ash: We were talking. I didn’t mean to. I didn’t. It just happened accidentally.                                                                                                                 

Sam: I don’t believe you, ok? You’re a fucking liar. I want you to put the fucking shovel away 

and talk to me.                                                                                                                                                                                        

Ghost: Do you wanna kill him too? Sam, please call the police.                                                                                                                                                                         

Ash: Why?                                                                                                                                                                                        

Sam: Cause you killed someone and you gotta tell me why.                                                                                    

Ash: I wanted to fuck her.                                                                                                                                           

Sam: What?! Are you joking right now?!                                                                                                                                           

Ash: Is this a joke to you?                                                                                                                                                              

Sam: What did you do? Who am I supposed to tell about this?                                                                                                                         

Ash: I’m scared Sam. I’m just… I’m sorry.                                                                                                                                                    

Sam: Why don’t you make yourself useful and go kill yourself?! Fuck you!                                                                                                       

Ghost: Yeah, Go kill yourself. Huh! Huh! Huh!   

Ash: Fuck it! Ahhh! Fucking noises!                                                                                                                                       

Sam: We gotta leave here.                                                                                                                                        

Ash: Leave me.                                                                                                                                                            

Sam: Listen to me! You killed somebody. You put her in the grave. We must leave as soon as 

possible. We can’t be here anymore. Do you understand?                                                                                                                                                                    

Ash: Please leave me. Let’s just get this over.                                                                                    

Sam: What the hell are you doing?! No!                                                                                                                                   

God! How could you do this!?  
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